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sented by the shortest possible 'stria' from the coast
inland, and, with an outrider in front, and a baggage-
horse with a servant or two behind, let us set out on
our country visits for the interior of Syria, Anatolia,
'Irak, or where you will, from the murky waters of the
Black Sea (odious pool!) to the glittering sands of
Ghazzeh and the Syro-Egyptian frontier. Let the
season of our rovings be the late spring or the early
autumn. Winter travelling is always unpleasant, and
we had rather, with all respect, be excused the honour
of being thy companion here, 0 British reader, when
the suns of July and August are overhead. Spring,
then, be it, or autumn. We have already made some
hours of road, and, after the noon-day bait, under the
shelter of a tree, or nestling up against the narrow
strip of shadow afforded by chance wall or rock, we
remount our beasts and gaze forward over a wide
horizon of plain and valley, winding river-line, and
endless mountain chain, unable to distinguish among
the grey dust-haze of the distance even the faintest
indication of the resting-place promised us by our
guides and attendants for the evening. After repeated
enquiry and much straining of eyesight, a darkish speck
on the third, at nearest, of three bluish ridges will pro-
bably be pointed out, with the further indication of a
name that, after hearing half-a-dozen times repeated,
we give up in despair. But the gist of the matter
is, that in the village with the unpronounceable name,
or close by it, lives some Tahir-Oghloo Beg, Kara-
Ibraheem-Oghloo Beg, Hasan Agha* es-Soweydanee
Adhem Beg, as the case may be. Of this gentleman,
whatever be his personal designation, we next joyfully
learn that he is a ' /TAaneh-dan' or landed proprietor,
that he has a large house always open to guests, and,
better still, that he himself is ' adablee/ well-mannered,